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the equivalent of a five pound note induce him to play actually into Ms ear !
The climate of Bucharest, especially in winter, was dreary in the extreme. During the winter we spent there we seldom saw a ray of sun, while underfoot we experienced for long weeks alternations of snow and thaw. But summer at Sinaia is glorious, when the long days can be enjoyed in the exquisite surroundings of that lovely spot.
In my diary I find the following entry made during the war, on October 12,1918 :
" I have just received a long and most interesting letter from an old friend of ours in Rumania, the statesman who made his country enter the war on our side and who is now an exile in London, having been impeached by the pro-German party who ousted him. He tells me many interesting details that do not appear in history, as, for instance, how the Huns treated his house in Bucharest, after he had fled from it, upon their victorious entry into the town. It appears that thirty men, under a noncommissioned officer, were especially told off to do the work of destruction. They pulled the old panelling off the walls of the rooms and sent it to Berlin. They then took hammers and knocked the decorative plaster off ceiling cornices and dado of every room till the brickwork-shell alone remained. Then they carted off to Berlin everything valuable they could lay their hands on, deliberately defacing and fouling what they could not remove. On the tenth day, General Mackensen himself came to see how his orders had been carried out!
" He told us how in Rumanian official circles it had been known at least three years before war broke230                   ' INDISCRETIONS'

the equivalent of a five pound note induce him to
play actually into Ms ear !

The climate of Bucharest, especially in winter, was
dreary in the extreme. During the winter we spent
there we seldom saw a ray of sun, while underfoot
we experienced for long weeks alternations of snow
and thaw. But summer at Sinaia is glorious, when the
long days can be enjoyed in the exquisite surroundings
of that lovely spot.

In my diary I find the following entry made during
the war, on October 12,1918 :

" I have just received a long and most interesting
letter from an old friend of ours in Rumania, the
statesman who made his country enter the war on
our side and who is now an exile in London, having
been impeached by the pro-German party who ousted
him. He tells me many interesting details that
do not appear in history, as, for instance, how the
Huns treated his house in Bucharest, after he had
fled from it, upon their victorious entry into the
town. It appears that thirty men, under a non-
commissioned officer, were especially told off to
do the work of destruction. They pulled the old
panelling off the walls of the rooms and sent it to
Berlin. They then took hammers and knocked the
decorative plaster off ceiling cornices and dado of
every room till the brickwork-shell alone remained.
Then they carted off to Berlin everything valuable
they could lay their hands on, deliberately defacing
and fouling what they could not remove. On the
tenth day, General Mackensen himself came to see
how his orders had been carried out!

" He told us how in Rumanian official circles it
had been known at least three years before war brokeung man dining alone at a restaurant signal
